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THE EDITOR GOES OUT OP TOWN. 



If there is one thing we pride ourselves upon 
more than another, it is the prompt celerity 
with which we prepare for a long journey. If 
we had suddenly to go to Cochin China at' 
tliree o'clock, P. M., and it was past noon, and 
we should cut off our business — so, where it 
would remain until our return, send an order 
up home to put our. slippers, comb, tooth and 
hat brashes into a paper parcel, and thus 
equipped with, the luxuries of life,' we could 
step on board the steamer with as much non- 
chalance as we .could walk down stairs to 
breakfast. No hurry, no flurry, no errors of 
omission or commission. 

We had arranged to go to the Catskill 
Mountains with some friends on Saturday, the 
4th inst , to meet them on the Daniel Drew at 
8 o'clock, A. M., so of course we attended to 
the details with our usual promptitude. Re- 
membering on Friday that our large traveling 
trunk would be too cumbersome, we borrowed 
a carpet bag.of a friend who was staying in 
our house, so that there was no trouble about 
that. During the day one of our party called 
at our office, and the subject of trunks being 
mentioned, he said that he had a charming 
little valise which would suit us precisely, and 
Which, he intended to present to us. Of course 
we accepted the useful gift, and agreed to oall 
for it on our way up town. We called, but 
our friend was not in; but in the centre of his 
room stood an elegant valise, just where he 
said we should find it. We admired it exceed- 
ingly, and inwardly complimented our friend 
upon his good'taste and liberality. Of course 
we took it off. Oh'our way up town wo thought 
we would oall at Terrace Garden, hear a little 
beautiful music and transact a little business 
with the ever amiable and gentlemanly Mr. 



Gosche. We did not care to squeeze through 
the gay crowd loaded with valise, shawl, a 
certain parcel, and umbrella, so we deposited 
them, for a time, at a lager beer establishment 
directly opposite the Garden in 59th Street. 
Meeting a pleasant party there, we staid and 
staid until the last piece on the programme, 
when, remembering our valuable deposit, we 
hurried off, only to find the store closed and 
every light extinguished! This was an un- 
pleasant fix certainly, hut prompt as usual, we 
determined to pack our carpet-bag, start early, 
call for our valise, &c, transfer, the things from 
the bag and reach the boat in due time. 

On arriving home, however, we found there 
another smaller valise. It seemed that we had 
carried off- the wrong one, which our friend 
discovering, despatched the valise by a mes- 
senger, who very stupidly asked for a carpet- 
bag in return.- So our servant gave him the 
carpet-bag which we had borrowed. This 
added considerably to the complication of the 
affair, and caused us a severe fit of thinking. 
Prompt as usual, however, we packed our own 
valise, determined to get an early start, call 
for the strange valise and trust to luck to un- 
ravel the tangle. 

By some extraordinary accident, considering 
our usual promptness, we woke up just at the 
hour when the steamer was leaving the dock. 
This was embarrassing, so we concluded to 
take breakfast, and argue the case. We 
breakfasted pretty heartily, and had arrived 
at that point of the argument, where we were 
entirely undecided as to what should be done, 
when a messenger appeared with a dispatch 
and the carpet-bag. The dispatch informed 
us that the missing valise belonged to another 
member of our party, and that in consequence 
of our carrying it off, our friend had to rush 
out and buy a substitute at a cost of fifteen 
dollars. He now asked for the return of the 
one we took, for he had lost the boat in conse- 
quence of our mistake. 

At this point we became a little confused. 
Of course we intended to return the valise, but 
the confounded thing was not in our possession 
and we did not care to inform the owner of the 
fact. We did not hesitate long, however, but 
promptly despatched the messenger, saying 
that we would bring the valise forthwith. We 
found that we were not quite clear of the 
dilemma yet, for it was impossible to tramp 
through the streets with two valises, one um- 
brella, a shawl, and a paper parcel ! So we 
left our own valise at home,, to be brought 
down by our office boy, and left to hunt up the 
balance of our goods on deposit. In half an 
hour we had handed over the blundering valise 
to its rightful owner and congratulated our- 
self on the happy issue out of all our difficul- 
ties. 

We had arranged to start by the four o'clock 
train, so despatched our boy for our valise 
direoting him to meet us at the Hudson River 



depot at a quarter before four. We arrived 
in due time, but the four o'clock train left, and 
the quarter past four train left, and no boy, 
and no valise, and no Catskill that night ! W e 
waited until half-past five, and then returned 
to our office, to find boy and bag quietly en- 
sconsed there! We draw a veil over that 
interview ! word painting is powerless to ex- 
press it! ! 

We need hardly say that on Sunday we were 
very lively; that the sweetness of our temper 
was generally observed ; indeed, we heard one 
member of our family fervently remark — *' I 
wish to goodness he had not missed that 
train !" — which was, of course, an expression 
of sympathy. However, Monday morning was 
at hand, and hey ! for the Daniel Drew at our 
ease. 

We were rather late' in rising, considering 
the distance we had to travel, from 81st Street 
to 34th Street, North River, especially as we 
had forgotten to order a carriage. So we left 
without our breakfast, and having no time to 
spare, we thought we would try an experi- 
ment. We had never traveled on the Belt 
railroad; its reputation was proverbial for 
slowness, so we promptly determined to test it^ 
on public grounds. We were in a harry, 
therefore what better opportunity could be 
offered. We hailed a car and got in. There 
were three females and a male inside, who we 
learned were bound for™ an excursion boat 
which left Desbrosses street at eight o'clook 
precisely. A grim feeling of consolation crept 
over us, as we observed the conductor and 
driver picking their teeth and admiring the 
scenery, while the horses nibbled the grass by 
the road-side, for we knew that if wo were too 
late at 34th Street, the other party would 
assuredly miss their excursiou altogether. Be- 
tween Fifth avenue and Fifty-sisth street, we 
think they changed cars nine times, but we are 
not quite sure. Suffice it to say, that we reached 
34th Street just as the Daniel Drew thrust its 
prow towards the dock. We were some four 
blocks off. We are not accustomed to running, 
and were encumbered with a valise and a big 
shawl. But run we must, or stay behind. So 
we put — first both legs foremost, and secondly 
a calm and indifferent expression of counte- 
nance, for the boys in 34th Street look at things 
from a humorous point of view, and their 
method of encouraging our efforts bordered 
rather on the insulting. VVe had no time to 
stop to remonstrate or argue, but redoubling 
our speed, and breathing fervent wishes that 
our shawl was at one place and our valise at 
another,, we jumped on the deck just as the 
boat left the dock ! 

.As we steamed up the majestic Hudson,- we 
recovered our breath and our calmness, and 
we made a vow never to be so prompt asain 
in walking off with another man's valise, to 
which the whole ohapter of accidents must 
be attributed. 



